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Dreamwalker’s Dilemma 


I. Introduction 

The night was a canvas of chaotic colors and shifting shapes. The 
protagonist, David, raced through a dreamscape that morphed between 
serene beauty and nightmarish distortions. Streets flowed like rivers 
of liquid glass, their surfaces shimmering with reflections of an ever- 
changing sky. Buildings stretched and warped, bending toward the 
horizon as if caught in the throes of a feverish imagination. Each step 
David took seemed to pull him deeper into this surreal labyrinth, the 
line between panic and calm blurring with each passing moment. 

In the throes of his escape, David's mind seized on a sudden, profound 
realization: he was dreaming. Ajolt of clarity cut through his fear, and 
he remembered the teachings of Abraham-Hick. In this realm where the 
physical laws did not bind him, his intentions could shape reality. The 
Nonphysical, he recalled, was the vibrational equivalent of all desire. 

With this newfound understanding, David focused on his intention. 
He visualized a portal opening before him, a gateway to safety. As he 
willed it, a shimmering, iridescent portal appeared, pulsating with the 
colors of twilight. Without hesitation, David leaped through it, hoping 


to escape the relentless chase. 
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II. Action and Resolution 

The world on the other side of the portal was dark and intimate. David 
found himself in a cozy, dimly lit bedroom. The room was furnished with 
worn wooden furniture and a large bed, from which a familiar figure 
stirred. Alex, his friend from college, sat up with a startled expression, 
his eyes blinking against the abrupt intrusion. 

“What the heck, David? What are you doing here?” Alex’s voice was a 
mix of confusion and concern. 

David barely had a moment to answer before he caught sight of a 
strange sight through the window. Two glowing pineal glands hovered 
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in the night sky, slowly materializing into radiant, ethereal beings. Their 
forms shimmered with an almost holy light before settling into more 
mundane shapes. Panic surged through David once more, the urgency 
of the moment pressing on him. 

“T can’t explain now. I need to go,” David said quickly, his eyes darting 
back to the portal he had just opened. Without waiting for a response, 
he stepped through the portal again. 

This time, David emerged in a bustling café. The atmosphere was 
vibrant, filled with the clatter of dishes and the hum of conversations. 
Across the table from him sat a face he recognized—an old friend from 
his past. But the café’s charm was overshadowed by his uneasy sense of 
déja vu. Glancing out the window, David saw four glowing pineal glands, 
their light brightening ominously. 

Feeling the pressure to move, he opened another portal, stepping 
through it with renewed urgency. He said, “I AM VIBRATING INTO A 
WORLD THAT IS HIDDEN FROM THEM!” 
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He landed in a stunning world where technology and nature coexisted 


in perfect harmony. The buildings, crafted from shimmering glass and 
steel, intertwined seamlessly with lush, vibrant vegetation. Trees grew 
from the rooftops, their roots weaving through the architecture, while 
vines adorned the structures like nature’s own jewelry. Humanoids of 
various hues and designs wandered the streets, their attire reflecting an 
intricate blend of spirituality and advanced technology. 

A greenish -yellow humanoid approached David, its eyes flashing with 
a mix of curiosity and authority. “You don't belong here,” it declared, 
its voice resonating with a commanding tone. 

David was taken aback. “How is that? You're part of my dream.” 

The humanoid's eyes widened in disbelief. “Tam a part of your dream!? 


4 


DREAMWALKER'S DILEMMA 


You’re an illegal traveler in our realm!” 

David's mind raced, the gravity of the situation sinking in. “Why am I 
being singled out? This place is amazing. I thought maybe I could —” 

The humanoid interrupted, its tone growing stern. “Unauthorized 
travel disrupts the balance between our world and yours. This realm is 
delicate, and your presence here jeopardizes its harmony.” 

David's heart pounded. He had always been fascinated by the explo- 
ration of dreams, but the ramifications of his actions were becoming 
painfully clear. “What happens now?” he asked, trying to keep his voice 
steady. 

The humanoid's expression softened, though its tone remained 
serious. “You may stay briefly, but remember, disrupting the balance 
can lead to dire consequences.” 

David nodded, realizing the wisdom in the humanoid's words. He had 
taken too much from this world without understanding its rules. As 
he walked through the streets, observing the seamless blend of nature 
and technology, he felt a deep sense of respect for the balance that 
maintained this realm. 

III. Conclusion 

As the sky darkened, signaling the end of his allotted time, David 
prepared to return to his own world. He opened a portal with a sense of 
resolve, stepping through it with a mixture of regret and enlightenment. 
Then he awoke into the realm his physical body was born into. 

As David settled into the familiar rhythms of his world, he reflected 
on his dream experience. It had been a profound exploration of bound- 
aries and balance, revealing the importance of respecting the delicate 


equilibrium between realms. 
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Chapter Two: The Witch’s Emporium 

David’s footsteps echoed on the cobblestone streets as he navigated 
through the misty evening, the glow of lanterns casting long shadows 
across the old town. His thoughts were a whirl of determination and 
anticipation. The previous night’s dream had opened his eyes to the 
complex dance of balance and boundaries, and now he felt drawn to 
explore further—this time with amore profound purpose. 

He arrived at a quaint shop nestled between towering buildings, its 
wooden sign swaying gently in the breeze. The sign read, “Elder Fae’s 
Apothecary and Curiosities,” written in elegant script. The shop exuded 
an air of mystery and ancient knowledge, with its ivy-clad facade and 
flickering candles in the windows. 

David pushed open the heavy oak door, and a bell chimed softly as he 
stepped inside. The interior was a sensory feast: shelves brimming with 
jars of dried herbs, crystals, and arcane artifacts. The scent of incense 
mingled with the earthy aroma of dried plants, creating an atmosphere 
of serene enchantment. 

Atthecounter stood an elderlywoman with awise, weathered face, her 
eyes twinkling with a knowing light. She wore a deep blue cloak adorned 
with silver runes, and her silver hair cascaded in loose waves around 
her shoulders. Her presence was both commanding and soothing, like a 


living embodiment of ancient wisdom. 
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“Good evening, young seeker,” she greeted David with awarm smile. 
“How may l assist you tonight?” 

David approached the counter, his resolve clear. “Ineed some herbs 
to aid in lucid dreaming— mugwort, sage, and rose. I’m planning to go 
Dream Teleporting again.” 

The witch’s eyes sparkled with interest. “Dream Teleporting, you say? 
That is quite an ambitious endeavor. Tell me, what is your purpose this 
time?” 

David took a deep breath, the weight of his mission pressing upon him. 
“Tintend to visit Atlantis. I want to understand its true nature and learn 
from its wisdom. However, I also need to warn them about a looming 
conflict with Lemuria that could have catastrophic consequences for 
both civilizations.” 

The witch’s expression shifted from curiosity to concern. “Atlantis 
and Lemuria... that is a delicate matter indeed. Their history is fraught 
with power struggles and unheeded warnings. Your intentions are noble, 
but remember that such journeys are fraught with peril. The balance of 
the dream world must be respected.” 

David nodded, understanding the gravity of her words. “I'm aware. 
That's why I need the right tools to navigate this journey safely.” 

The witch turned and began selecting jars from the shelves with 
practiced ease. “Mugwort will enhance your ability to control and 
remember your dreams,” she explained, placing a small jar of finely 
crushed herb on the counter. “Sage is used for purification, helping 
to clear your mind of any lingering doubts or distractions.” She set 
down a bundle of dried sage, its aroma fresh and invigorating. “And 
rose, with its gentle energy, will aid in opening your heart and intuition, 
essential for understanding and communicating with the beings you 
might encounter.” 

David examined the items thoughtfully, appreciating their intricate 


scents and textures. “How should I use them?” 
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The witch smiled knowingly. “Burn the sage to cleanse your space and 
mind before you begin your journey. Infuse the mugwort into atea or 
keep it by your bedside to enhance your dream state. And keep the rose 
petals close to your heart; their energy will guide you.” 

David thanked her, feeling a renewed sense of purpose. He paid for 
the herbs and carefully wrapped them in a cloth she provided, ensuring 
they were secure for his upcoming adventure. 

As he left the shop, the witch’s voice called after him. “Remember, 
young seeker: the power of dreams is great, but it is not without its 
limits. Approach your journey with humility and respect.” 

David nodded, the weight of her words settling over him. He walked 
back through the misty streets, the herbs tucked securely in his bag. 
Each step was a blend of excitement and apprehension, as he prepared 
for what lay ahead. 


That night, David set up a serene space in his room, following the witch’s 
instructions meticulously. He lit the sage, allowing its smoke to curl 
through the air and cleanse his surroundings. The scent of mugwort 
tea filled the room, a calming presence as he prepared to drift into the 
dream world. The rose petals, delicate and fragrant, were placed gently 
on his pillow. 

David lay down, his mind focused and clear. As he closed his eyes, the 
familiar sensation of slipping into the dream realm began to envelop 
him. The boundary between reality and dreams grew thin, and he felt 
himself being drawn into the swirling depths of his subconscious. 

He found himself once more in the dreamscape, this time with a 
purposeful intention. With a firm resolve, he visualized a portal opening 
before him, its edges shimmering with the hues of twilight. He stepped 
through, feeling the familiar rush of energy and anticipation. 

The portal deposited him in the heart of Atlantis. The city was a marvel 


of advanced architecture and mysticism, its structures glistening with 
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a blue-green luminescence that seemed to pulse with life. The air was 
filled with a harmonious blend of ancient music and the soothing sounds 
ofwater. Atlanteans, with their regal demeanor and graceful movements, 
went about their tasks, their presence radiating wisdom and power. 

David made his way to the central temple, a grand structure adorned 
with intricate carvings and luminous crystals. Inside, the atmosphere 
was charged with a palpable energy. He approached a council of 
Atlantean leaders, their eyes reflecting a blend of curiosity and authority. 

“Greetings, traveler from beyond,” one of the leaders spoke, his voice 
resonant and commanding. “What brings you to our sacred city?” 

David took a deep breath, steadying himself. “I come with a message. 
I have seen troubling signs of a potential conflict with Lemuria—a war 
that could have dire consequences for both our civilizations.” 

The council members exchanged concerned glances. “And what is 
your purpose in warning us?” another leader asked. “Why should we 
heed your words?” 

David’s heart pounded as he spoke, drawing upon the guidance of the 
rose petals. “Icome not asan enemy but as a friend, seeking to prevent 
a catastrophic clash that could undermine the very essence of both our 
worlds. The balance you strive to maintain is at risk, and it is crucial that 
you consider the long-term impact of your actions.” 

The leaders listened intently, their expressions shifting from skep- 
ticism to contemplation. After a lengthy discussion, they nodded in 
agreement. “We will consider your warning carefully,” one ofthe leaders 
said. “Your intentions appear genuine, and we will deliberate on how to 
address the concerns you have raised.” 

With the meeting concluded, David felt a wave of relief and hope. He 
had shared his message, and now it was up to the Atlanteans to act upon 
it. 

As he prepared to return to his own world, David reflected on the 


significance of his journey. The balance between dream and reality, 
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Atlantis and Lemuria, had been a central theme in his exploration. He 
stepped back through the portal with a sense of accomplishment and a 
renewed understanding of the delicate interplay between realms. 

Back in his room, David awoke with the first light of dawn. The herbs 
had served their purpose, and he clearly remembered the dream. 
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Chapter Three: Visions of the Divine 

David’s fascination with the dream realm was unrelenting. The 
previous journey to Atlantis had left him with a profound sense of 
purpose and a thirst for deeper spiritual understanding. He was eager 
to explore further, to seek wisdom from the most revered figures in 
spiritual history. With the ancient herbs still lingering in his memory 
and their subtle energies guiding him, he resolved to dream teleport 
once more—this time, to encounter Krishna, Shiva, and Buddha. 

As the night approached, David prepared his space with meticulous 
care. He burned sage to purify the room, its smoke curling through the 
air with a soothing, earthy aroma. Mugwort tea, infused with its dream- 
enhancing properties, was brewed and placed beside him. Rose petals, 
scattered on his pillow, added their gentle energy to the environment. 
With his preparations complete, David lay down, his mind focused on 
his intention. 

He closed his eyes and took deep, calming breaths. As he drifted 
into the dream state, the familiar sensation of floating between worlds 
enveloped him. The boundaries of reality seemed to dissolve, and 
David found himself slipping into the realm of his subconscious—a 
vast, limitless space filled with swirling colors and shifting landscapes. 

In his mind’s eye, David visualized a portal —a gateway to the divine. 


He envisioned its edges glowing with an ethereal light, its surface rip- 
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pling with an otherworldly energy. The portal expanded and stabilized, 
and David stepped through, feeling a rush of transcendent clarity. 

He emerged in a serene and radiant space, bathed in golden light. The 
air was filled with a harmonious blend of celestial music and gentle 
whispers. The surroundings were a perfect blend of lush gardens, 
flowing rivers, and towering mountains, their colors rich and vibrant. 
This realm seemed to exist beyond the constraints of time and space, a 
divine sanctuary where the most revered spiritual beings awaited. 

David’s first encounter was with Krishna. He appeared before David 
in a resplendent garden, surrounded by blooming flowers and lush 
greenery. Krishna was adorned with a crown of peacock feathers and a 
flowing garment of blue and gold. His presence exuded a sense of joy 
and tranquility, his eyes radiating a deep, knowing compassion. 

“Welcome, seeker,” Krishna said, his voice a melodious blend of 
warmth and wisdom. “You have come to seek knowledge and under- 
standing. What is it that you wish to learn?” 

David bowed respectfully. “Lord Krishna, I seek to understand the 
nature of divine love and how it can guide my journey. I also wish to gain 
insight into the unity of all spiritual paths.” 

Krishna smiled, his gaze serene. “Divine love is the essence of all 
existence. Itis the binding force that connects all beings and transcends 
the illusion of separateness. In every heart, there is a spark of this love, 
waiting to be awakened. To understand it, one must first recognize the 
unity within oneself and in others.” 

Krishna extended his hand, and David felt a surge of warmth and 
love, as if a veil had been lifted from his heart. The divine presence 
enveloped him, and he understood, for a brief moment, the profound 
interconnectedness of all life. 

As Krishna faded into the background, David continued his journey. He 
arrived at a majestic mountain, its peak shrouded in mist and mystery. 


At its summit stood Shiva, the Lord of Destruction and Transformation. 
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Shiva was seated in a meditative pose, his third eye closed in deep 
contemplation. His form was both powerful and serene, adorned with 
ash and serpents, with a crescent moon. 

David approached with reverence. “Lord Shiva, Iseek to understand 
the nature of transformation and the role of destruction in the cycle of 
creation.” 

Shiva opened his third eye, and David felt an intense, transformative 
energy emanate from him. “Destruction is not an end but a necessary 
process for renewal. Inthe cycle of creation, preservation, and destruc- 
tion, each aspect is essential for the evolution of the cosmos. To embrace 
transformation, one must accept the impermanence of life and find the 
divine presence in every moment of change.” 

Shiva’s words resonated deeply within David, and he felt a profound 
shift in his understanding of change and transformation. The essence 
of Shiva’s teachings was clear: to embrace the ebb and flow of existence 
with grace and awareness. 

David's journey continued as he descended the mountain and entered 
atranquil forest. Here, amidst the stillness and serenity, he encountered 
Buddha. The Buddha sat beneath a Bodhi tree, his expression peaceful 
and enlightened. His aura radiated a deep sense of calm and wisdom, his 
presence embodying the essence of inner peace and enlightenment. 

“Welcome, David,” Buddha said softly, his voice like a gentle breeze. 
“What is it that you seek?” 

David bowed in humility. “Lord Buddha, I seekto understand the path 
to inner peace and enlightenment. How can one achieve true liberation 
from suffering?” 

Buddha’s eyes, filled with compassion, met David's. “The path to 
liberation lies in the understanding of the Four Noble Truths and the 
practice ofthe Eightfold Path. To transcend suffering, one must cultivate 
right understanding, right intention, right speech, right action, right 


livelihood, right effort, right mindfulness, and right concentration. True 
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peace comes from within, through the realization of the impermanence 
of all things and the cultivation of wisdom and compassion.” 

Buddha’s teachings resonated deeply with David, and he felt a pro- 
found sense of clarity and peace. The principles of mindfulness and 
compassion illuminated his path, offering him a deeper understanding 
of the nature of suffering and the way to transcend it. 

As David’s encounters with Krishna, Shiva, and Buddha drew to a 
close, he felt a sense of profound gratitude and enlightenment. The 
divine insights he had gained would guide him on his journey, both in 
the dream realm and in the waking world. 

With a final, respectful bow, David bid farewell to the divine beings and 
returned through the portal, feeling a sense of fulfillment and clarity. As 
he emerged back into his room, the morning light was breaking through 
the window, signaling the end of his dream journey. 

David awoke with a renewed sense of purpose and understanding. The 
wisdom he had gained from his encounters with Krishna, Shiva, and 
Buddha would guide him as he continued his explorations and sought to 
bring harmony and insight into his own life and the world around him. 

David felt a deep sense of connection to the divine and a profound 
appreciation for the spiritual journey he had undertaken. The visions of 
the divine had opened new vistas of understanding and provided him 
with the tools to navigate both his dreams and his reality with greater 


awareness and purpose. 
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Chapter Four: The Enigmatic Empress 

I. Introduction 

Having delved deeply into spiritual wisdom and the nature of illusion, 
David seeks to deepen his understanding by blending ancient practices 
with modern exploration. With a desire to integrate the mystical insights 
he has gained, he decides to combine rose, sage, and mugwort with 
cannabis. This concoction, he hopes, will open new pathways in his 
dream exploration and lead him to significant revelations about the 
early days of Lemuria. 

II. The Preparation 

David carefully prepares his blend, infusing the cannabis with the 
potent energies of rose petals, sage, and mugwort. As he mixes the 
ingredients, he reflects on their individual properties: the rose for 
opening the heart and intuition, sage for purification, and mugwort 
for enhancing dream states. He hopes this combination will provide a 
profound and multidimensional experience. 

With his mixture ready, David sets up his space for a newjourney. He 
lights the blend, allowing the smoke to curl through the air, and settles 
into a meditative state. The aroma fills the room, creating an atmosphere 
that is both calming and invigorating. 

III. The Dream State 

As the effects of the blend begin to take hold, David feels himself 
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drifting into the dream realm with heightened clarity. The boundaries 
between reality and dreams become even more fluid, and he finds himself 
immersed in an ancient, primordial landscape. 

His surroundings transform into a lush, verdant world filled with 
towering trees and shimmering rivers. The air is thick with an ancient 
magic, and David senses that he is about to witness a pivotal moment in 
the history of Lemuria. 

IV. The Emergence of the Empress 

In this vivid dreamscape, David encounters a grand, mystical city. Its 
architecture is both awe-inspiring and otherworldly, with structures 
that seem to flow and change shape, reflecting the fluidity of magic and 
time. At the heart of this city stands a majestic palace, its spires reaching 
toward the sky. 

Inside the palace, David meets an incredibly powerful figure—the 
Witch-Empress of Lemuria. She is a commanding presence, adorned in 
elaborate robes that shift colors with her every movement. Her eyes are 
deep pools of ancient wisdom, and her aura exudes an overwhelming 
sense of authority and grace. 

V. The Encounter 

The Witch-Empress regards David with a knowing gaze. “You seek to 
understand the early moments of Lemuria,” she says, her voice resonant 
and mesmerizing. “What is it that you wish to learn from this ancient 
time?” 

David approaches with respect and humility. “I seek to comprehend 
the origins of Lemurian magic and the role of the Witch-Empress in 
shaping its destiny. I wish to understand how the balance of power, 
wisdom, and spirituality was established in these formative days.” 

The Witch-Empress nods, her gaze piercing through time and space. 
“Lemuria was a realm of immense potential and transformation. As the 
Witch-Empress, I guided the flow of magical energies and nurtured the 


balance between creation and destruction. Our role was to harmonize 
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the elements and ensure the evolution of our civilization in alignment 
with the greater cosmic order.” 

VI. The Lessons of Lemuria 

David is shown a series of vivid scenes from Lemuria?s early days. He 
witnesses the establishment of sacred rituals, the creation of powerful 
artifacts, and the shaping of Lemurian society under the guidance of 
the Witch-Empress. The scenes reveal the intricate balance between 
magical power and spiritual responsibility, and the deep connection 
between the Lemurian people and the natural world. 

Through these revelations, David gains a profound understanding of 
the complexities involved in maintaining harmony and balance within a 
magical society. He learns about the sacred duties of the Witch-Empress 
and the broader implications of her actions for the entire realm. 

VII. Conclusion 

As the dream experience draws to a close, the Witch-Empress imparts 
a final piece of wisdom. “Remember, seeker, that the lessons of Lemuria 
are not confined to the past. They resonate through time and continue 
to influence the balance of all realms. Carry these insights with you and 
honor the sacred responsibilities that come with knowledge and power.” 

David awakens with a sense of awe and reverence, the morning light 
casting a gentle glow on his surroundings. The blend of rose, sage, 
mugwort, and cannabis has provided him with a deep and transfor- 
mative experience, revealing significant aspects of Lemurian history 
and wisdom. 

With a renewed sense of purpose, David reflects on the lessons 
learned from the Witch-Empress and prepares to integrate this ancient 
knowledge into his greater knowingness, of his soul. While doing so, a 
burning question remained within him, “How did they come to war for 


300 years? What factors proceeded this event?” 
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I. Introduction 

Driven by a powerful intention to know the early days of Lemuria, 
David prepares for another journey. With the ancient herbs and cannabis 
blend prepared, he seeks to delve into the earliest days of Lemuria to 
uncover pivotal moments in its history. He aims to over-stand how 
ancient events shaped the relations between Lemuria and Atlantis, and 
to gain insight into the consequences of those events on the spiritual 
and societal balance of both realms. 

II. The Preparation 

David carefully combines rose petals, sage, mugwort, and cannabis, 
hoping that this powerful blend will enhance his dream state and 
provide clarity. The aroma of the mixture fills his room, creating an 
atmosphere ripe for deep introspection and revelation. As he settles 
into his meditative space, he focuses on his intention to witness and 
understand the formative events of Lemuria. 

With the blend taking effect, David drifts into the dream realm. The 
familiar sensations of floating between worlds envelop him, and he feels 
himself being drawn into an ancient and mystical landscape. 

III. The Emergence of The Ice Queen 

David finds himself in the midst of an early Lemurian city, its archi- 
tecture both awe-inspiring and ancient. The air is thick with a potent, 


almost palpable magic. He is drawn to a grand palace, where he witnesses 
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a dramatic and pivotal event from Lemuria’s early history. 

In a vivid scene, David sees the young witch queen soon to be known as 
the “Ice Queen’ of Lemuria—a powerful and enigmatic figure—engaged 
in a violent disagreement with a man. This man, who was once her lover, 
is a symbol of her personal and political conflicts. In a fit of rage and 
power, she uses her formidable magic to encase him in a massive block 
of ice. The chilling scene is both striking and unsettling, revealing the 
depth of her anger and the extent of her power. 

David observes how this act of cruelty sends shivers down the spines 
of the men in the earliest years of Lemuria, who are already living 
under a harsh system. This incident further cements their perception as 
secondary citizens, amplifying their feelings of oppression. 

IV. The Early Social Dynamics of Lemuria 

David's vision extends to the broader social structure of early Lemuria. 
He sees how men, not born from the elite female lineages, were relegated 
to the status of disposable worker bees. Their value was minimal 
compared to the esteemed women who held power. This societal 
imbalance created a spiritual ice around the hearts of many masculine 
souls, leading to a sense of deep-seated resentment and disillusionment. 

These men, whose souls carried the burden of their societal status, 
eventually reincarnated into the nascent culture of Atlantis. David wit- 
nesses how the masculine souls find greater satisfaction and expression 
in the more male-friendly environment of early Atlantis. This migration 
of souls reflects a shift from the atmosphere of Lemuria to a realm where 
they can explore their masculine aspects more fully. 

V. The Exchange Between Lemuria and Atlantis 

David sees through the ages of Lemuria and Atlantis, observing 
the complex interplay between the two civilizations. He notes how, 
despite their differences, Lemuria and Atlantis exchanged technology, 
genetics, and ideas. Lemuria, representing a more feminine energy and 


matriarchal society, had a Queen whose lineage traced back to The Ice 


19 


THE DREAM TELEPORTER 


Queen. Atlantis, with its more patriarchal and masculine energy, was 
ruled by Kings whose lineage came from the first genetically modified 
Lemurian stock in Atlantis with Lyron-Pleiadian DNA— resulting with 
lighter complexions and a mix of ginger and blonde hair. These kings 
knew their cousins with dark skin and black hair. 

David recognizes that the tensions and imbalances from the early 
days of Lemuria contributed to the emergence of Atlantis as a separate 
culture. The genetic and cultural exchanges between the two realms, 
while beneficial, were also marked by underlying conflict and unresolved 
issues. 

VI. A Revelation and Return 

With these insights, David returns to the original Witch-Empress he 
had encountered earlier. He approaches her with a deep sense of respect. 

“Your Grace,” David begins, “I have seen how, in the earliest days of 
Lemuria, the men were treated as lesser or second-class citizens. Their 
souls, burdened by this treatment, incarnated into the culture of Atlantis, 
creating a patriarchal society in stark contrast to Lemuria’s matriarchy. 
Over time, both civilizations moderated their extremes, but the initial 
imbalance left a lasting impact.” 

David continues, “If your lover had not been frozen, if he had been 
your king, co-ruling with you, Atlantis might not have emerged as a 
separate culture. This imbalance has caused both realms to push against 
The Middle Way. In my timeline, I see that many males and females 
of Atlantis developed a spiritual ice around their hearts, attempting to 
control the world excessively. Your enlightened Queen descendants of 
Lemuria will resist this control, leading to devastating conflicts.” 

The Witch-Empress listens with a contemplative expression. “The 
consequences of that moment continue to ripple through time,” she 
reflects. “The lessons of balance and unity must be heeded.” 

“Yes,” David softly said, “it might take ten thousand generations 


to come back, but, if we push against The Middle Way, eventually, 
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inevitably, that force will push back against us.” 

The Witch-Empress faced David, smiling, yet with tears in her eyes. 

David asks, “What is it?” 

She remained silent, simply looking at him smiling, with tears flowing 
from her eyes. 

“Please tell me,” David said with the intimacy of a loved one. 

After a pause, The Witch-Empress said, “David, have you not yet 
innerstood that you were our child in that lifetime?” 

Mother’s words ripped the veil of forgetfulness from David. A flood of 
nearly unbearable memories and emotions flooded through him. David 
fell to his knees and began to scream, and, then, violently weep. He 
wept for his father, his mother, Lemuria, and Atlantis, until, eventually 
collapsing in his dream realm, and, awakening in the physical. He 


continued to weep, lying in his bed, and, unable to reforget that lifetime. 
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WE ARE ALL THE GREATEST MAGICKAL CONSCIOUSNESS EVER EMERG- 
ING 
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THE WE ARE DISCOURSES 
We have heard that ‘orange is the new black.’ Tam 
here to tell you that 


WE ARE 


IS THE NEW I AM 


One I AM decree generates an Ascension Spark 

within our signature. One WE ARE decree con- 

sciously, intentionally for all humanity generates 
billions of Ascension Sparks. How many more Ascension Sparks would 
be created by like-minded group verbalizing WE ARE decrees for GAIA, 
NEW EARTH, and humanity? 
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